


The Taming of the S hr el#* 

The match is wade 2 nd *11 n> clone, 

Ycurformc (hill ha cm$ daughter with confent. 

Tra. I than^e you fir, where then doe you knew left 
We be affiedand fuch alTurance taiie, 

As Oiail with either parts agreement (land. 

Bap, N ot in m ; houfe Lucentto (or you know - 
Pitchers haue cares, and I hauc manic leruants, 
jBefides old Gremio is herkning Kill, 

And happilie we may be interrupted, 

Tra , Thenat my lodging, anditlike you. 

There doth pi y father lie : and there this night 
Week pallc the bufineflepritiately and well: 

Sendfor yourdaughter by your feruant here, 

My boy (ball fetch theScriuener prefentlie, 

Ihe worft is this that at (o (lender warning, 

You arc like to haue a thin andflender pittance. 1 
Bap, It likes me well 

Cambio hie you hofne and bid Bianca make her readie ftraigk; 
And if you will tell what hath hapned, 

Lucentioshther is airiucd in Pttdua, 

And how She’s like cobe Lucent to s wife. 0 

Blond. I pray the G <?ds (he may w ish all my heart. 

. Exit, 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, bur get thee gone. 

Enter Tctir. 

Signior Baptifia (ball' Meade h* way; . 

Welcome one melle is idee todis vimr aheer^ . ' 

Come fir we willbettCi it m Fija. M 

Bapt I follow ycai. ■ ; Extant. 

Enter Lucent ia ancl Biondcilo. 

JBion. Cambio. ; • .1 • ;igt» 

Luc. What ( \i\t\\OVi~:Bio'nd<Uo. 

'Biend. You f.vwmy Mailer winkeand laugh vpon you? 
Luc . Biondcllo , what ©t thati 

Blond. F.,ith nothing : but ks left me here behinde to expo 
the meaning or mortal! afhss fignes and tokens. 

Luc, I pray thee ijiorabac them. 

Biond, T hen thus: Bkpttfbais fafe talking with the dcceiuwl 

Father of a deceitful! (onne, ‘ J - ^ 


J'heTaming of the Shrew- 

Ue , /nd what of him/’ 

f or j Hi daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 

l vc. And then. . 

Eton- The old Pried at Saint Lukes Church is at your com- 

mind all h cures. 

Lac. And whatof all this. 

Sion . 1 cannot tell,fxpeft they are bufied abcut acountcr- 
feiuif ranee: take youafiurarccof her Qumyreuilegto ad In-prc- 
wtuhtmjolcm. toth’ Church take the Pricft, Clarke, and iome 
fuff ciciit hontft v\ itreffes: 

If ibis bee not that you looke fer, 1 haue no more to fay, 

But bid Bianca, farewell tore tier and a day. 

Luc. Hear’ftthoU Biond lie. 

Biond. 1 cannot tarric -Tkncw a wench married in an a ter- 
ncone as fhe went to the Garden for Parfeley to ftuffc a Rabic, and 
f e may you fir sand fo adew fir, my Matter hath appointed me to 
got to Saint Lukes to bid the Prieft be readie to come againft you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. 1 may and will if fiiebe fo contented : 

She will be pleasd. then wherefore fiiould 1 doubt : 

Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her. Exit. 

Enter Tcteuchio Kate Hortenjio. 

Petr. Come on a Gcdsnarae,cncc more towards our athers: 
Good Lord how bright ar.d goodly Ihincs the Moone. 

Kate. The Modnc,the Sur.ne: it is not Moone-light noW« 

‘'Put. I fay it is the Moone that (hints to bright. 

Kate. IknowitistheSuoiiechatlhineGd bright. 

Pet. Now by niy mothers lonne, and that’s my felfe. 

It fhall be moone.or ttairc,or what 1 lift, 

Or ereliouroey to your Fat hers houfe: 

Goe on, and letch our horlesbacke againe 
Filer more croft and.croftf nothing btic croft^ 

Hart. Say ashefaits. orwefliall ncuergoe 

Kate Forward I pray, fine© we haueccme fofarr, 

And be it nioonje, or Sunnc, cr what you plcaie: 

And if ycu pleafe to call it a rti(h Candle : 

Henceforth 1 yowe it fliall be 1 o for roe* 
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